FRANK HARRIS

straying, and an idiot prejudice against original-
ity of any sort which is encouraged by the au-
thorities. It is "bad form" to write well or to
speak foreign languages well; it is Llbad form"
even to speak English correctly, and our noble
language is degraded into a meaningless jargon
of slang, less articulate than the "clicks11 of Kafir
savages. Yet English public schools are praised by
snobs and parasites who find it "bad form" to
differ in any way from the dead-level of medioc-
rity. In no English school is one encouraged to
think for oneself, and an original opinion, or, in-
deed, any opinion that is not an opinion of the
governing caste, is taboo. This vulgar love of uni-
formity is so cherished in England that one recog-
ni^es a public-school boy by his mind as easily as
by his dress. His soul even is prostituted to coiv
vention and has an inborn respect for Sunday
clothes and Sunday behavior.

It would almost seem as if a large measure of
political and personal liberty were only to be pur-
chased with a tame conventionality of thought,
and as if the boldest adventurers, robbers, and
colonisers of the modem world sprang from a
race in love with a sheepish uniformity of coiv
duct.
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